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Summary: a story involving dudley in a major way great wizards just 
read the story R/R 


Strange Alliences: Part 1 

A/N:Oh this story I promise will be very long. R/R 
><br> Harry Potter was not a normal child, in fact he was a 
wizard. And that was what had started his entire arguement with the 
Dursleys. Actally it was me who started the arguement . I , Hermione 
Granger, came to visit him for the weekend, but the problem was I'm a 
witch. The Durselys hate witches for some unnamed reason. So her I am 
in a shouting match with Dudly Dursely about how Harry is treated. 

><br> "He's a werido !", Dudly screamed. 

><br> "No, he's not so you had better take that back, or I'll turn you 
into a frog.", I said calmly. 

><br> Just that moment Harry came down the stairs. When he saw me he 
said, "Herm why are you here?" 

><br> "To take you away.Sirus was clearediBut there's one tinny 
problem, we have to bring Dudly or you can't go." 

><br> Petunia and Vernon blew a fuse at that. They started crying 
laughing, and screaming at once, it was a sight to see. Everyone was 
afraid they were going insane. 

><br> They consented on the fact I would have turned them into frogs 
if they had not. We then went outside and I raised my wand and started 
to say, "Apericumgodrichollow" , but stopped me saying, "You know we 
can't use magic outside of school. 

><br> I replied curt ly, "Don ' t you ever read The Daily Propet, 
He-Who-Must-Not-Be-Named is coming after you and him, so the no magic 
outside of school thing has been lifted. Get your wand and lets go." 

> So me and Harry got out our wands and finished the spell. All three 
of them were now standing in front of Sirus ' s residence. As we walked 
to the door, I became so frightened that I began think, "What if we're 
at the wrong house, or what if Sirus is in the middle of something, or 
what if Voldermort has struck again?"A million what ifs formed in my 
mind. Then the door opened. Sirus stood sillahuted in light for a 



moment , then he slumped forward as if he was dead.<br> 

><br>A/N2 : Sorry for all the misspelled words. Part 2 will be up soon I 
promise . 

>Disclamer:I own no one in this story. I might own me but I not really 
sure. Read and Review. <pxp> 


End 
f lie . 



